1. be mo(l lamfitablc Tr Age die 

Moore* I> andas good as Saturnine may. 

Demet. Then why fhould he difpaire that knowes to 
With words, falrelookes, and liberality? / Cou 

What haft not thou full often ftrucke a Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe ? 

Moore Why then it Teenies fomecertainefnatchorfo 
Would fetue your turner. 

Chiron . Ifotheturne wereferued. 

‘Demet, /iron thou haft hit it» 

Moore. Would you had hit ittoo. 

Then fhould not we be tirde with thisadoo. 

Why harkeyee,harkeyee,and areyoufuch fooles, 

To fquarefor this ? would it offend you then 
That both Ihouldlpeede ? 

Chiron. Faith not me. 

Demet . Nor me, fol wfcreone* 


Aron. For Thame be friends, and ioytre for that you iar, 
Tis pollicieand ftratageme muft doe 
That you affeft, and fomuft you refolue. 

That whatyou cannot as you would atchicue. 

You muft perforce accomplifti as you may : 

Takethis of me, Lucrece was not more chaft 
Then this Lauinia, "Ba/itanus loue, 

A fpeedier courfethislingringlangiiifhment 
Muft we perfue, and I haue found the path : 

My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand. 

There will the loucly Roman Ladies troope ; 

Thefotreft walkcs are wide and fpacious. 

And many vnfrequenied plots therearc, 

Fitted by kindc for rape and villanie j 
Singleyou thither then this dainty Doe, 

And ftrikeher home By force if not by words. 

This way or not at all, ftand you in hope. 

Come, come, our EmprefTe with her (acred wit 

To 


of Titus Androntcusl 

To villanieand vengeance confecrate. 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend, 

And The (hall file our engines with adui fe» 

That will not fufiter you to fq uarc your fellies. 

But to your wi Ikes height aduanceyou both. 

The Emperours court is like the houfs of fame, 

The pallace f ull of tongues, of eyes, of eares : 

The woods are ruthles, dreadfull, deafe, and d ull : 

There fpeakej andftrike braueboyes, and take your tiuws* 
There ferue your luft, Aaadowedfrom heauens eye, 

And reuell in havinias treafuric. 

Chiron. Thy coutifeH lad fmells of no co wardife. 

Demet. S a fas out nefas , till I finde t.he ftreame. 

To eoole this heat, a charms tocalme their fits . 

Per $tigia,per manes V't th«r. Exeunt, 

EnterTitas Andronicus and his three formes, making \ 
a noyfe with hounds and home'. 

Titus. The hunt is vp, the morne is brightand gray. 
The fields arefragrant, and the woods arc greene, 
Vncouple heere, and let vs make a bay. 

And wake the Emperour, and his loucly Bride, 

And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters peak, 

That all the court may eccho with the noyfe. 

Sonnesletit be your charge, as it is ours, 

Toattend the Eniperoursperfon carefully : 

I haue bene troubled in my fleepe this night, 

But-dawning day new comfort hath infpirde. 

Heere a cry of hounds s , and rvinde homes tn a peals, then enter 
Saturnisms, Tumor a , Taffimms L.imma,Chiron : De- 
metrius 3 and their Attendants . 

Titus, Many good morrowesto yourmaieftie. 

Madam to you as many and as good . 

Iprcmifedyour Grace, a Hunters peak, 

Satur. 



